
The fecond part of 


Sbal. Go to I fay, he dial haue no wrong, look about Dativ: 
Where are you fir John? come, come, -cewhe, off with your boots 
giue me your hand matter Bardolfe. 
c Bard. I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

* Shd I thaftk thee with my heart kind matter Bardolfe,and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Falft. He follow you good maitter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe, looke to our horfes : if l were fawed into quantities, I 
fliouldmakefoure dozen of fuch herded hermites ftaues'as 
maitter Shallow : it is a wonderful] thing to fee the femblablc 
coherence ofhismensfpirits, and his, they,bv obferuin°- him, 
do bear-e themfelues like foolifh Iuftices : bee, by conuerfin* 
with them, is turned into a luftice-like feruingman their fpirits 
arefo married in coniunftion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild- geefe. 
If I had a fuite to matter Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeingneere their maitter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maitter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It is certaine, that eyther wife 
bcaring.or ignorant cartage is caught, as men take difcafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepc prince 
Harry in continuall laughter,the wearing out of fixe fafhions, 
which is foure termes,or two aft ions ; and a ttial laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oatbe, and 
a ieft , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his (boulders ; O you fhall fee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

Fa/fl. I come maitter Shallow', I come matter Shallow. 

£nt er IVanvi’ce ,d:4;e Humphrey, L.chiefe IuflicefTbomat 
Clarence , Prince , Iohn Wejimerland. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe Iuftice, whither away? 

Iufl. How doth the King? 

W< ir. Exceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 

Iufl. I hope not dead. 

Wat. 


Henry the fourth . 


jjr ar . Hees wallet the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

iufl. I would his Maieftie had calld me with him: 
Theferuice that I truely did his life, 

Hath left me open to all imuries. 

War. Indeede I thinkc the yong king loues vou not. 
lufl. I know' he doth not, and do arine mv fells 
To welcome the condition of the time. 

Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me, 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my fantafie. 

enter John, Thomas, and Humphre y. 

War. Heere cents the beany iilue of dead Harr}': 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Ofhe,the worft of tbefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fliould holde their places. 

That mutt ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 
hft. O God, I feare all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke, good morrow. 
Pr'm.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that bad forgot to fpeake. 

War ♦ We do remember,but our argument 
Isalltoobeauy to admit much talke. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
Iufl. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 

Humph, O good my lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
Anil I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Offeemingforrow,itis furc your owne. 

Iohn T hough no man be aflurde what grace to finde. 
You Hand in coldeft expeftation, 

Iatntheforier, would twere otherwile. 

C/a. Well, you mutt now fpeake fir Iohn Falftaffe faire. 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Iufl. Sweet princes,what I did,I did in honor, 

Led by th impartiall conduft'ofmy foule. 

And neuer fhall you fee that I will begge 
A ragged andforeftaldremiflion. 
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